TALE   XIX.

THE  CONFER?.

A tapster is a good trade, an old cloak makes a new
jerkin; a wither'd serving-man a fresh tapster.

Merry Wives of Windsor, A61 I. Scene 3.

A fallow, sir, that I have known go about with [troll-my-dames].

Winter's Tale, A 61 IV. Scene [3.]

I myself, sometimes leaving the fear of Heaven on the
left hand, and [hiding] mine honour in my necessity, am forced to shuffle,
to hedge, and to lurch.

Merry Wives of Windsor, Aft II. Scene 3.

Yea, and at that very moment,
Consideration like an angel came,
And whipped th1 offending Adam out of him.

Henry K A61 I. Scene i.

I have lived long enough: my May of life
Is fall'n into the sear, the yellow leaf;
And that which should accompany old age,
As honour, love, obedience, troops of friends,
I must not look to have.

Macbeth, Aa V. Scene 3.